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POETRY.
(¥From the Evening Post.]
THE OLD CHINMNEY-PLACE.
L g !
‘t;":'kt m&:‘:lmh u‘erl.l:: and ereep,
A on which no shadows fall,

bur-u.g whaere long dock-leavos aleop,
A broken ra in the grass,
A sunkon bearth-stone, stalned and cold,

Nanght left but shess, fair homu, siasl
Apd the doar wemories of old.

vound this Nenrth, this saorcd place,
All hamble, household virtues -
The grandsire’s love, tho maiden’s grioe,
The mutron's instinets doop and truc.
Hero first awort words ware llsped ; hore broke
Life's marning drenm, sud f'. more dear,
The love (bat fi’l‘l best tmpnise woke,
Grow warmer, gealler, year by yoar.

Now checrful, whilo the storm withous
MufMed (ho uﬂ:la.odﬂl 1:3‘&:: nilglt‘.
Tho rudy glow gu n oul
Un merry groups sod I'-mnfarlrﬁ 4
ow ehimed the crackling, freakish famo
With rosy mirth or Wocghiful ense,
Or, may be, syllabled the name
Of oue rocked o'er tho stormy soas.

What fuiry ncenes, what golden lands,
What pugonnts of romnntic pride,
In the welrd deep of glowlig brunds,
Saw the falr Loy, the desumy-oyod,

Till musing bere, his spirit drow
Strong Inapiration, sml Lis yoars,
B; Heunty's subtle nurlure, Know
Tho pathis of Nature's luner apberan.

fiere, nn tho swooning embors sant
A falot fush thropgh tho guiel gleom,
In the wann hash lisve lovers bont
The fragranco of heie h‘--nﬂ‘o freah bloom
velling n sofi-drooplng vyed
‘?ﬁ?r lr.-~mﬁlnuu Joy, bore blaahed the brido;
Here, o*sr pale Torms I fuperal gaise, ;
Farewells from broken hoarts weéro alghod.

& spot tho pilgrim, ‘neath stranga skics,

Thh:atpl‘:l Il u':n}aldn- dream : hura stood
014 friends, with gladnnas in thelr vyos;

Here grow the beaulifal and goml—
Bwort felendalips—fubth sureno and sure—

Manhood's strong [.Il.lfpﬂ‘u. warm sl bold—
Coursgo 10 labor anid enilure,

And bousehold feellugs nuver oohil.

HRere, lonning In the twilight dim,
T\!I‘mnd o secmns n haunted airg
1 hear the old familiae hymn,
My heart goes upwand in the prayer
That made the nlght s bh:ll of pw.-ct:
Kind lips gre o0 my brow—my va
s -rlih pweet sounda—they étm-m; conse—

i i salin amil clear.
And night o'ér 4ll broods ¢ BN Powshs.

"SELIC T MISCELLANY.
SECRET SERVICE;
OR,
The l!rok:r‘u waord.

BY OLIVER OFTIC.

CHAPTER [,

wMy God! mot a dollar Jeft! My poor. pittance
1a all gone, and 1 have not a penny to poy this
board bill with,* exclimed Henry Standish, as
lie crushed up & bill of board which his landfady
had just handed him. ’

Throwing himsell into a ehgir, he covered his
face with his hands; and wept like s child.

When the strong man weeps, the heart is in-
deed touched. The young man had been four
weeks in Boston in scarch of employment. He
was a native of a thriving town in the northerly
part of Vermont. Well educated, and of good
sddress, he was qualified for the mereantile busi-
ness, and his thoughts had always been turned in
that direction.

_ For the several years previous to his departure
from home, he had been employed in a store; but,
the sphere was too narrow for his ambition.—
He longed for the excitement of the great metrop-
olis; which he doubted mnot would furnish him o
field co-extensive with his capacity ond his de-
sires. :

With only a small sum of money, for he doubt-
ed not that he could step immediately into some
Jucrative situation, he bade adieu to the cherished
home of his childhood, and departed for Boston.

Arriving there, he found his prospects not half
se encouraging s he had expected.  He had ap-
plied for several situations, but having neglected
to bring along with him his testimoniols of ehar-
acter, no one would give him employment in any
desirable capacity: .

He was surely dissppointcd, and not until his
scunty means were exhausted did he awake to the
full sense of his unfortanate position. There
seemed to be no alternative before him, bat to ac-

“cept & sitaation in some meniul enpacity, a step at
which his pride revolted.

His landlady bad handed him her weekly bill
for bodrd. It was only five dollars, but all his
rooney was spent, and the consciousness of his
misery went over him like a dark cloud. .

Refiring to his room he vented his sad feelings
In exclamations of bittér disappointment.

«How now, Standieh! What is the matter?”
exclaimed his friendly room-mate, as he entered
the appartment, and discovered the misery of the

{nted younyy man.
dh;l’:l:nnry rniaid Iags head, and thrust for'wnrcl the
b‘l'l‘F.ndge! you are not making all this fuss about
that bill, are youl" 8 -

'] Have ‘not a dollar left.” ;

«Cheer up, man; I will lend you & V., said his
ind-hearted. chum, draswing his pocket-book out,
and taking therefrom a bank-bill.

“Nuy, nay, Joseph, T cannot takeit' I know
nat that I should ever be able to repay you," re-
pliod Henry biuterly.

sNonsease, Standish; take it, whether you ever

me or moti!' v

K ganingen ' pbeaien b

_«Thunder, Standish, you wusz! you will learn
how to horrove. money one of these duys.”

- Henrf.réluotantly took the bill.--

4T Haye' néws for you—a chiancs ts get into
pusiness” i S b SE TR

brightenipg up: P A
| -:l haye;-he says that be has something for you
1ade. He wishes to:eee you, and promised to

o i._-'w'.w.-,-:- #randg tanir

| conguest.

{ that to be Joved by her, was to him the delights

u-lxﬂb in the midst of the cold, frowning
would. Whes he departed. for his | bis
roi mbabogie g
T .w. s W : 3
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“Yes; and it is time he was here now,” said
the other consulting his watch,
Mr. Harding was a broker, to whom Henry had
several times applied for employment and who

in n fair way of being nccomplished.

A servant girl announced that the broker had
arrived.

“He would come up, though I tried to make
him stop below,"” said the girl in a low tone. -~

“Walk in sir; my apartment is but a hamble
one,” said Henry in confusion.

“No apology, young man, you are not alone,”
returned the visitor, glancing st Henry's chum,

Joseph retired to an adjoining room, which
connected with the one occupied by himself,

“You want business, young man!’ said the bro-
ker, fixing the glance of his keen grey eye upen
Henry.

1 do, sir; T have applied to you for a situation.”
| *“Ido not want a clerk, but I have a service of
rather a delicate nature, that I wish performed.—
You are & good-looking fellow, of easy address—
in short, I have selected you from a thousand, on
account of your prepossessing appenrance.”
Henry was astonished at this singular speech
of the broker.

modestly.

“Exactly so—you will. The service I require
!il not a disagreeable task; most young men
would be glad to do it without the liberal compen-
sation I propose to offer you.”

“Pray, wha} is the service!”

“Before I state it, young man, I wish you to
understand that all which paszes between us must
be kept inviolubly secret. In a word you must
swear to be silent,whether you perform the ser-
vice or not,

absence—she loved him!

pressure of the hand, in reply.

el deception.

large, liguid blue eyes anxiously upon him.
beggar.”

replied Amelin, entirely relieved to find the de-

ception was so harmless.

and gave her the history of his past life.

riching you now,” and Amelia luughed gaily.
“Alns, dearest, I fear you will not even have

“I'trust I shall be able to suit you,” said he |that pleasure,” returned Henry; and he narrated

the particulars of his first interview with her un-
cle.

“Js it possible that uncle Obed can be so wick-
ed!" exclaimed she, with upaffected astonishment;
“dear me, how I pity him!”

“But, dear Amelia, we must part."”

“Part! no.”

“Your fortune will be sacrificed.”

“Let it go, then; and I am heartily obliged to
my uncle Obed lor making choice of so noble,
gallant and handsome a person to execute his pur-

|, Henry hesitated for 8 moment; but he wesa
beggar, and beggars are not so apt to hesitate na
those in more comfortable circumstances.

“] promise.”

“Promise—swear!”

ul' do.”

“If you are false to your oath, I'll tear your
heart out!” eaid the broker in a deep, fierce tone.

“I would not betray your confidence, sir."”

“Listen to me, then. I am the guardian of n
young lady, whn by the terms of her father's will
loses her inheritance, if she marries without my
consent—her estate comes to me, The fall of
stocka has ruined Mg; I must redeem myself.—
Do you understand”

Hénry shrunk back in amasement at the eool
villainy which Mr, Herding proposed to perpe-
trate; but ‘his curivsty was rovsed, and with as
much calmness as he could assume, the expressed
liis perfect comprehension of the broker’s position.

“Y.u are well informed; the women say you
are handsome,” continued the broker with a
snecr. “Nature has admirably adapted you to ex-
ecute my purpose; you must marry the girl.”

“Marry her!” exclaimed Henry, in utter amaze-
ment.

“Ay, makry her! She is worth n hundred
thousand dollars; I will give you ten when you
have made her your wife."

“Will she consent to be my wife}"

“Fool! not unless you play your cards right.
But she is romantic, sentimental—reads novels
by the wholesale. [ will introduce you as Count
Fizzel, or something of that eort; you must do
the rest.”

Henry paused to consider. The idea of becom-
ing a purty to such a nefarious traasaction, was
repugnant to every manly feeling within him.—
But he had eworn an oath, which sealed his lips
s0 that he could not expose the plot, even if he
refused to he engaged in it,

I will niske the attempt,” said he, after a
thorongh consideration.

“Good; and as [ suppose you are not flush of
change, here is a hundred dollars to fit yoursell
out with."

ised to call in the evening, and introduce him to
the lady.

“That wns a precious scheme!™ exclaimed
Joseph as he re-entered the room.

“You heard it!”

“Mum, Stundish; I am not so nice about such
things as some folks. Icongratulate you on your
good fortune, and when you come in possession I
hope you won't forget old friends."”

“I certainly will not,” replied Henry, relupsing
into a revelry.

CHAPTER IL
Mr. Harding nccompanied Henry Standish to
the residence of his ward, and presented him as a
highly esteemed young friend, for whom he claim-
ed her special favor,

“Your friends shall always be welcomed, uncle
Obed,” sauid she, taking the hand of Henry.

Her uncle! great heavens! is it possible that a
man can plot ageinst his own flesh and blovd!

Mr. Harding withdrew after a brief conversa-
tion, leaving Henry to win his way to the heart
of the heiress.

There was that in the eye of the young man
which is irresistibly attractive to a young maiden.
He waswell formed, witha handsome face, musi-
cal voiee, and a winning manner. Amelia was
strongly prepossessed in his favor from the first
moment she saw him. '

Henry perceiving his advantage, followed it up
with energy, and ere hall' the evening had passed
away, had produced an impression, on the heart
of the maiden, which fairly opened the way for a

But he could not but reproach himself for the
part he had accepled, and though be felt that his
intentions were good,the consciovsness that he ap-
peared before the gentle girl in an assumed char.
acter, was anything but sgreeable to lofty senti
ment. -

Ameélia wa a beantiful gitl, and Henry felt

pose.”’

“Think what you do.”

“] am satisfied; my decision is made. My un-
cle sent you to me to play the part of a villain; in
the face of n strong temptation, you have done
your duty and behaved asa gallant. Think youl
ecannot appreciate your devotion? I love you, sir
knight—I care not for the fortune—let it go.”
“But I am a beggar.”

“Then let me be the wife of a beggar.”
Henry folded her in his arms and imprinted &
tender kiss upon her lips.

“Nay, love, fortune shall redecm us from pen-
ury; we witl yet be happy.”

“I have it now!’ and Henry's brow contracted
with the weight of a large thought, which had
suddenly inveded his brain.

“Have what, dear Henry!"

CHAPTER IIL
On the fullowing dey Henry and Amelia left
for New York—for what purpose the imaginative
reader can most casily divine.
The first intelligence that Mr. Harding receiv-
ed of the marriage, he obtained from the newspa-
per. Hastily leaying the office he made his way
to the residence of the heiress which she occupied
with a maiden aunt of hers, as her companion and
house-keeper.
The happy couple were at home, ond Mr. Hard-
ing was in high glee ut the success of his plan.— |
In his calculating brain, he commended the di-
plomacy, skill and energy with which Henry had
brought the transaction to it# speedy termination.
Mr. Harding found the happy bridal party pleas.
antly disposed in the drawing room, ready to re-

ceive such compeny as might honor them. Ap-

pearance must be saved, and as the servant con-

ducted him to the presence of the wilful girl, he
contrived to work himselfinto a tolorable passion.

“What does all this mean, Amelia?’ exclaimed
he, in loud, suthoritative tones.

“My husband, uncle Obed,” said she, with
charming naivete, asshe rose and went thro’ a
mock presentation.

“Your husband, indeed!” encered the broker.

T J «If I mistake not, T have not been consnlted in
The broker handed him the money, and prom- this afuir.” )

“No, uncle, it was my affair.”
] never was moreé confounded in my life," con-

tinued Mr. Harding, evincing a well feigned sur-

prise, “than when I read your marriage in the pa-
pers.”

“You will bg in & moment, though,” tho't Jo-
seph Jones, Henry’s chum, at the boarding house,
who either by accident or design, was a visitor at
the same time.

“You no need to have been surprised, uncle;
you know I am a wild, willful girl.”

“You are aware of the terms of your father’s
willl?

ol am.”

“You have sacrificed your fortune, of course youn
never expected me to consent to your union with
a beggar.”

«You onght not to have brought him here then,
uncle.”

“What do you mean girl."

“Nothing, uncle Obed; but you will not be so
cruel ns to deprive me of my inheritance?" said
Amelia, looking mischievoosly at him.

«Bhall I put itin your hands for this gentleman
to run through! No, I will make over to him the
sum of ten thousand dollars. The provisions of
the will shall be strictly enforeed."

“8o far so good, Mr. Harding, I shall claim the
residue of her fortune,” said Henry, who had been
only a listener.

“8ir! you!”

“Sir I'” replied Henry, putting a bold face up-
on the matter.

«By what right will you claim it?" asked the
broker, exasperated by the imputence of his
“tool.”

“As this lady s husband, of course.”

#The tefms of the will,” observed Mr. Harding;
stghe conld not marry withoot my consent.™
#You did consent!"

o1 it is false!”

“P)jd you not actually engage me to marry the

ludy ™ N bl kg
% broker’s cheek paled, and bis lip guivered.

CNobY thandered b, “Ttieafie?
“ k¥ prool,” sald Hehry, quletly.”

He bad seen her, and could not resist the de-
sire to repeat his vist. He went aghin; the effect
of the visit was irremediable. She blushed when
he was announced—she had thought of him in his

Henry continued his visits for several weeks;
he had confessed his love, and received a warm

“] have deceived you, Amehn," said he, his
mind was made up to continue no longer the cru-

“Deceived me, Henry,” repeated she, fixing her
*“I have dearest; I am a poor worthless man—a
“Is thatall? you never told me you were rich,”
In a few words, Henry acknowledged the utter
| poverty and destitution which had surrounded him,

“I am glad you are not rich Henry," said she,
artlessly,when he had finished his recital; “it is so

romantic to murry & poor man, 8o noble and gen-
tle as yoursell. I shall have the pleasure of en-|added Amelia, laughing heartily.

M:. Harding staggered back overwhelmed by
the consequence of his villsiny.

“I heard the whole of it—ready to swear in
court if need be,” added Joseph Jones.

The broker was frightened nt the ides of a
coart.

fiercely at Henry.

“Let us hope that we may not meet in yonder
prison,” snid Henry, sternly. *The plan you had
formed, and narrated to me, sir, was infamous be.
yond expression. If I had refused to become
your confederate, another less scrupulous might
have engaged in it, and this lady had been sacri-
ficed by your rascality; I came with the intention
of exposing all; but her fuir form and gentle
heart so strongly impressed me, that ] was weak

armed me. At mnother timel did expose the
whole scheme; your neice married me in my
proper character, and not s your esteemed
friend! IfI bave wronged her, God forgive me!”

“That was the happiest day of my life when you
brought Henry Standish to my presence, uncle,”

: The broker waited to hear no more. He had
overreached hiwmself, and he dared not even st-
tempt to revenge himself or punish the voilated
onth. In due time, he reluctantly put He
possession of Ameliu’s fortune, and they aré now
as happy as love and opulence can make them.
Joseph Jones has received that V, with interest,
and never has had occasion to regret that he be-
friended Honry in the hour of his need.
Some oaths are better broken than kept.

The Baby's Complaint.
Now, I suppose you think, because you—nev-

have a very nice time of it. Letme tell you that

about it How should you like every moruing‘
to have your pose washed up, instead of down?— |

How should you like to have a pin put through !

“We shall meet again!” said he, glencing

enough to use the advantage with which you had ‘

| for anything, if Dr. Kave keeps well.

Letter from the Arctic Explorers.

ice-barriers of the Polar seas:
Urensavig, Greenland, July 23, '58.

| letting me go,

which has reached us, from our countrymen, shut
out from friends and the world, amid the eternal |

“] shall never forget my obligations to you for

mum_‘_

— &

The followiog highly interesting letter, from a| “Come on, boys; come enl” shouted Harvey
member of the American Arctic Expedition, under | B to a group of his plagmates,
the command of Dr. Kaxe, we find in the New
{York Tribune, to which joarnal it was communi-

ey T

“Where! where!”
“Let's go down te the riversnd haved good

cated by the friends of the writer. Tt will be read | skate; I'll show you how to write oul your atilnes
with interest, as furnishing the first information | scientifically.” . A

“Yes, come on! let’s go,” answered all'of thog .
“Where sre you going. Millard?™
| “I am going home.™ Yron el
“Come on, don't back out.™  df
“1 dare not go without ‘the comsent ‘of ‘my
gorit L9

I can only say, that if ever | get|mother.” ' |
{back, end live to get married and have a son, I
will wend him on ar Arctic expedition like this, if |
I cenfind one. It mokes a man of one to see|er to permit me to go where I wamted'to.®
what dangers men can meet and ward off, and at
last learn to Jook with contempt upon. Sach in- | flashing, and his manly form ereot; “I'in =

“Coward! coward! coward* cried all the boys.
“I would mot be such a child 8s to ask

“I'm not a coward," replied ‘Millued, his

|spiring sights, to0! The son shining day and|coward! I promised my mother T would not'ge
night on these noked precipices, and the great | where there was any danger, without first obikin.

{ whales, und tiic greater icvbergs!
a fine description of the icebergs, They are what
you would call the prevailing architecture of these
regions, and I declare to you we have now met so
many that (o see o new one creates no maore feel-
|ing in my breast than a house additional anywhere
up town. At this moment we have more than

teen counted.

“I will be obliged to you if you will inform my
father, and the rest, how little they need fear for
our safety. No one has"ipprehensions on board
He don't
like to have questions put him about his health,
you know; but I believe his rheumatism is much
better, though he keeps thin. He has gone through
a good deal, too, since we got here. Those wild

er see me do anything but feed and sleep, that I | people (they are all fat and fur, like winter pos

| sums) hate to part with their wicked devils of dogs,

you are mistuken, and that I am tormented half| and Dr. Kane had to travel through the country to
to death although T never say anything more |buy them up. He had to traverso the fiords be- | there are who read the Sun every week? I think

tween Kangeit and Carsuk, if yon know where
that is, and thence to Upernavik, the party camp-
ng out and sleeping under buffulo robes, and liv-

I wish I could | ing permission from her.” oA
think you would not lnugh at me if should attempt |

“He is right,” said George; 'l am going boie
' to ask my wother, also.” »

{ “You can wait, or go on, as you choose” daid
| Millard; I am going immediately, and hé tisfed
!onhilhﬂl.lﬂd'w"lk on with Geerge. :

l “Let him go," eried Harvey; “they are the
| milk sops; we're the bravos,” and he ran forward

gy in {two hundred in full view—two hundred and six- |to the river, followed by all the boyw

| It was early in the spring, and the sut’ was
thawing the ice very fast, which made ' it dutiger-
ous to go o it, and for this reasoy Milland Would
not go. el

Harvey was a bad boy, he reupected néither
father or mother, be prided himeelf on his man-
liness, smoked cigars, and was coming on !uy
fast.

Millard respected his mother,
fall things, loved all his playmates and
God,

How many Millards and Harveys ] wondler

her in
foared

not many Harveys. M
! Dear boys, do you alwaya obey your mothert—
Do yourespect her! If I wes toszy you did not

your dress, into your skin, and have to bear it all |ing upon birds they cooked npon therocks. They | love her, you would be very much shocked; would

iduy till your clothes were taken off at nighl!——|
How should yon like to be held so near the fire |
that your eyes were hall scorched out of your’
head, while your nurse was reading a novel.— |
{ How should you like to have a great fly light on |
your nose, and not know how to take aim at him.!
with your little, fat useless fingers! How should |
you like to be left alone in the room to take a |
nap, and have a great pussy jump into your cra-

dle, and sit staring at you with her great greenl
eyes, till you were all of a tremble! How should
you like to reach our your hand for the preity
bright cnndie,nnd find out that it was way across |
the room instead of close by! How should you!
like to tire yourself out crawling acroes lo the

carpet, to pick up a pretty button or pio, and have |
it snatched away, a8 soon ns you begin to enjoy
it! I tel!you itis enough to ruin any baby’s
temper. How should you like to have your mam-
ma stay at & party till you were as hungry ns a
little cub, and be left to the mercy of a nurse,
who trotted you uvp and down till every bone in
your body ached! How should you like, when
your mamma dressed you up all pretty to take
the nice, fresh air, to spend the afternoon with
your nurse in some smoky kitchen, while she
gossipped with one of her cronies! How should
you like to submit to have your toes tickled by all
the little children who insisted upon seeing the
*‘baby’s feet!?”” How should you like to have a|
dreadful pain under apron, and have every body
call you “a little cross thing,” when you couldn’t
speak to tell what was the matter with you! How
ehould you like to crawl to the top stair, (just to
look about a little,) and pitch heels over head from
the top to the bottom?! Oh, I can tell you it is
no joke to be a baby! Such a thicking as we
keep up; and il we try to find out anything, we
are sure to get our brains knocked out in the at-
tempt. It is very trying to a sensible baby who |
is in & hurry to know everything and can’t wait to
grow up.—Litlle Fern's for Fanney's Little
Friends.

Customs of the Tarks.

Here is a whole velume concerning the customs,
manners and hsbits of the Turks, contained in a
single paragraph:

“The Turks abhor the hat; but uncovering the
head, which, with us is an expression of respect,
is considered by them disrespectiul and indecent;
no offence is given by keeping on the hat in a
mosque, but shoes must be lelt on the threshold;
the slipper and not the turban is removed in token
of respect, The Turks turn in their toes; they
write from right to left; they mount on the right
side of the horse; they follow their guests into a
room, and precede them on leaving it; the left
hand is the place of honor; they do the honors of
a table by serving themselves first; they are great
smokers and coffee drinkers; they take the wall,
and walk hastily in token of respect; they beckon
by throwing back the hand, instead of throwing it
towards them; they cut the hair from the head;
they remove it from the body, but leave it on the
chip; they sleep in their clothes; they look upon
beheading a8 a more disgraceful punishment than
strangling; they deem our short and close dresses
indecent, our shaven chins a mark of effeminacy
and servitude; they resent an inquiry after their
wives as an insult; they commence their wooden
houses at tiie top, and their upper apartments are
frequently finished before the lower ones are clo-
sed in; they eschew pork asan abomination; they
regard dancing as & theatrical performance, only
to be looked at and not mingled in, except by
slaves; their movrning habit is white; their sacred
color green; their Sabbath dsy is Friday; and in-
terment follow immediately on death,, The deaths
of the women are mot registered-—those of the
men are. Marriages are registered, and with the
marriage the woman is virtually struck from ex-
istence, so far as the government is concerned.—
S84 W W Raovn sl & g kvt
..q;%‘-.?.mw’%’ L Sy T

Idnys which are golden in their value, and perhops

were out nearly all Jast week in their open boats,
and found it hard work, T believe. They made
filty miles ut a single pull,

“Dr. Kane, however, hus obtoined everything
he wanted--sledges, harnesses and dogs, reindeer,
seal and bear furs, boot moccasins, walrus lash-
ings, and a great many articles with whose names
I am as yet unocqueinted. And all this without
losing a moment’s time; for the calm had lasted
till now, and everything has been transacted with-
out our coming to an anchor.

“As soon us the right wind blows, we are off
again. All those whose authority is valuable, de-
clare we have had a very fortunate voyage, |
will now inform you of our future. I have what
I say from the first authority; you may therefore
rely upon it.

“On reaching the highest navigable points on
the castern point of Smith’s Sound, that is, w here-
ever by the utmost ecffort our negro hard headed
brig can be butted, Dr, Kane seeks a harbor in
some interded cape, if poesible projecting into the
channel, and opening to the south and west. Such,
both by theory and experience, Dr. Kane deems
best suited for protection snd an early liberation
from the ice.

“The moment we are in harbor, the very in-
stant, starts the Provision Depot Foot Party.—
This Fall Expedition the experience of the British
hns declared impracticable, (impolite,) but we save

may carry the boat to some valuable point for fu-
ture embarkation and search. The boat is already

you pot! Well, you must prove your love,’ by
]obeying her always.

Aps soon as n boy thinks he is too old to obey
his mother, scorns her counsels, standing 'at the
corners making remarks on all who pass, them it
is allup with him. I would not think much of him,
but pity him, and think of his poor mother; hiu
wasted youth and her unbappy old age. Many a
ruined man looks hack to the time when he first
disobeyed his mother when he was tenipted ta do
wrong, as the stepping stone to ull his misery.—
If you have the moral courage, you will nevep
fear to be called a coward, The real cowerd is
he who disobeys his mother from fear of ridienle;
—Phil. Sun.

|

Very Good.

A Rev. Mr. Luaderlin, of Vermont, is account-
able for the following. It is an extempore effu-
sion on a festival occasion—an extract;

“And now we might rest, but there's one bit of
scandal ugainst Uscle Sam, which his enemies
handle, they say he's diseased with a black head.
ed eancer, and to cover it -up, they insist will not
answer; that some of his girls that raise sagar and
cotton, from the self-same disorder, are fast grow=
ing rotten. Mrs. Stowe in her book says the
black spot is slavery, upheld and prolonged by
political knavery; and for thia Madame Englend
has iovited her over, to feast on good 'things, like
a pig in the clover. Now, of course; we gli know
without any teacher, Hattie Stowe’s a smart wo-
man because she’sa Beecher, and it is right for

prepared, the pemican bogs stowed upon its floor,
und her name, The Forlorn Hope, is painted upon
the stern.  She is twenty-five feet long, and care-
fully strengthencd. = A breast bar or transverse
picce of timber is so adjusted across her gunwale

| as to admit of the pushing action—the most effec-

tive application for the purpose of the human force
of eight men, Dr. Kane walking in advance to
pick the way. She carries an India rubber hous-
ing for the night, or rather the sleep, for the night
will be perpetual, and a sledge upon which we
can temporarily place her cargo.

“It makes scme cf our boys feel queer when we
look at the boat. With this little craft, we, or
rather they, (for I do not know that I will he de-
tailed,) have to sail, row, drag and pull, over all
the alternate ice and water, till they give out en-
tirely, and can go no further with her. They then
returt. on foot to the vessel, leaving the Furlorn
Hope to ber fate, after carefully walling her in
with ice, to keep her precious store from the wol-
verines and bears.  So much of their journey will
be in the midst of the winter darkness, that the
party will have to find their way back to the brig
guided by the stars and moon. I rather think
whoever stays on board the Adyance, will receive
them with o welcome uf some hot coffee.

“Then comes the work—the work for us all—
next spring. There is the right spirit, sir, you
may depend upon it, resting with our company.—
I rather guess we'll carry the American flag as
fur north as any of the English naval gentlemen,
with their fine names, and uniforni, and equip-
ments; but we'll do it with the right feeling.—
You have no idea how, by having Sir John Frank-
lin as the object of our search, and his picture
hanging in the cabin, tnd always thinking and
talking about him, whet o remarkable place he
has in.our minds.  We consider be is where Dr.
Kune thinks he is; but if he is anywhere else, we
will go after him. IT he is gone to Heaven; poor
man, why, then, as in Sir Homphrey Gilbert's
cose, perbaps seekiog him will be our shortest
way of getting there.”

A New York paper tells of a market woman
who, lest fal), was holding some pumpkines in ker
apron, when a fresh-canght y came along,
and commenced poking them with hi
nmq' .“l ln’u:r h" ﬂn‘*wh‘

es; ain’t "alf as isn-we: .
%’;..“’" " A 1..1:: thesi it |
them is only huckle-berries,” replied the 5

ind o

the Stafford House folks to fly at ber, and fondie;
and toast her, and pet her and pat her; but we
must not forget in the midst of the bubhle, how
Uncle Sum came at the first by this trouble; "tis
true, the mark’s on him, and pesters him badiy;
and when the right time comes he'll part with jt
gladly; but let them remember, these Stafford
ITouse weasels, this same mother Eogland has
caught the black measels, ske's spotted the child
while in that situation, and now she tutns round
and vents Aer indignation, .~ But it's boped ho'll be
patient, and firm snd enduring, and that scon bhe
will meet with an actyal curing. The prescuip-
tion we make is to purge out the nation, by &
thorough emetic of oplonization. | Far better than
all your Congressiona] nursing, than the spit fire.
and spite of fanatical cursing; than your snobsof
reform, your humbug and quackery, if you don't,
believe this you may ask Mr. Thackeray,”: .

Young America, SEMN
“Ding—ding—ding=eboy lost!=sboy lost!-<boy
lost!” echoed and resechoed through the fog, on'
Thursday morning. *“Hello, there, old fellowt™
cried a shrill voice from some invisible varlet of
the thousnnd one scouting about the eity; * Whe:
sot you to work crying *boy lost? " The obier
stopped end waited the approach of his salatery
answering that the bereaved parents of thie ‘boy".
had promised him adollar to cry their loss through
all the wards of the city, and three dollars if the
found the boy. “Come on then,” said the dedf
boy, “we'll go snucks in the trade if we find the
boy, and if we don't—why, | woo’t ask & cent.”.
“Agreed,” was the word; and after putting’ tha.
“bell boy™ through a ring and & ¢ry of & mile dr,
two, by way of exercise, the little rascal stopped
beforo his own door, when his mother came out,
rejoiced to meet him, with the three dollars in Kér
hand. “Hold, mother,” said he, “half that tivney
belongs to me, and you'll just be kind encuglt te-
hand it overt™—Detroit Adverfiver. . . ..
r . T e — "A’!
The humen hair (light v
presents all the phenomens
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